Thejirff patto} 

HoRobin. 

Rob.VJho cals ? 

Hofi.Shcvi this poorc Irifhman to the barne, 'goe firrha. 
Enter Carrier and Kate. 

Club. Who’s within hcerc? who lookes to the horfes ? 

Vds hat here’s fine worke,the hens in the maunger, and the 
hogges in the htter,a hots found you all, here’s a houfe wel 
lookt tooyvaith. 

Kate. Mas goffc Club, Ife very cawd. 

Clnb.G ct in Katc.get in to fire and warme thee. 

Iohn Oftlcr? 

Hoft.Whn gaffer Club.welcome to Saint Albons, 
How do’s all our friends in Lancaffiire ? 

Club. Well God a mercy Iohn.how do’s Tom ? where i$ 
he? 

Oft. Tom’s gone from hence, he’s at the three horfloues 
at ftony-Stratford: how does old Dicke Dun ?< 

Club. W A s hat old Dun has bin moyr’d in a (lough in Brick 
hil-lane: a plague found it,yonders fuch abomination wea- 
ther as was neuer feene. 

Cft.V ds hatTheefe, haue one halfe pcckeof peafeand 
oates more for that,as I am Iohn Oftlcr, he has biiieuera$ 
good a iade as euer traueld. 

Faith well faide old Iacke,thou art the old lad ftill. 
Oft.Cotnc gaffer Club,vnIoad,vnIoad,& get to fupper. 

Enter Cobham and his Lady dtfgutfd. 

Cob. Come Madam, happily efcapt, heerc let vs fit, 

This place is farre remote from any path, 

And heere awhile our weary limbes may reft. 

To take refrefhing,free from the purfute 

Of enuious Rochefter, fmindes? 

La.fi ut where my Lord,fhal we find reft for our difquiet 
There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly floopej 
T o fuch abafement of difdained raggesr 
We were not wont to traucll thus by night, 

Efpecially on foote. 

Cebha, 


Sir Iohn oU'CAUle. 

kj 0 matter loue, extremities admit nobetter choife 
, ' ere it not for thee,fay froward time 

f Ud oTd a greater taskc,l would efteeme it 
Sehtly « winde that biowes vpon vs, 

Ru fthy fufferance 1 am doubly taskt, 

E 0 “ J[\ not wont to haue the earth thy ftoo!e> 

£ the moyft dewy graffe thy pillow, nor 

chamber tobe the widehonzon. 

T 5 y . How can it feeme a trouble, hauing you 
\ oartnerwith me, in the worft I * , . 

wLentle Lord, your prefence would giue eafe 
To death it felfeftould he now feize vpon me: 

JJeres breadand chee frond a bottle. 

Behold what my fore-fight hath vndertane 
For fcare we faint,they are but homely cates. 

Yet lawc’d with hunger, they may feeme as fweet 
a we were wont t-o taltc* 

A S'praife be to him, whole plenty fends both this 

And all things elfe our m0 ^ ta h te 

Nor fcorne we this poore feeding, nor the flat 
VVenoware in, for what is it on earth, 

5ST« darkneflewhcii ,h. day , 

Of carefull Nature, or of cunning Art,. 

(How ftrong,how beauteous, or how nc ■ ) 

But fals in time to ruine : hccre geni e ’ drinkes. 

In this one draught 1 wafh my fo.ro" * 

La. And I encourag’d With your cheerefull fpccch. 

Will do the like. 

Ce^PrayGod poore Harpoole come. 

If he (houldfall into the Biftwpsbandes, ^ 

Or not remember where webad him me v , 

It were the thing of all things elfe, that now 


